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him to exhauSt anew this old subject, I said that it
was for law and religion or for their ministers, to
keep women in order, and that, if husbands were
to be charged with it, there would have at least
to be a dispensation for busy people, who would
then have too much to do, and for soft and indo-
lent folk, who would be made too uneasy. " If they
did not have that indulgence for w" I said with
some emphasis, " marriage would only suit busy-
bodies and idiots, Argus, or those who have no
eyes." Lady Betty blushed. I thought to read in
her looks some astonishment at my still retaining
sufficient intelligence to talk in such a way. I only
needed, perhaps, in order to be restored to her
favour at that moment, the preference of some
other pretty woman. An incident, which it is not
Worth while to recall, made me suppose this. It
seems that, at bottom, although it does not always
appear, women have great confidence in each
other's taste. A man is a piece of goods, which,
circulating amongst them, increases in value for
some time until he falls suddenly into complete
discredit, a discredit usually only too well-
deserved.

Towards the end of September I returned to
London to see Sir Harry. I hoped also that, being
the only one of our family there at a season when
the town was deserted, I could go everywhere
without being observed and might meet eventually
in a coffee-house, or tavern, someone who could
give me news of Caliste. It was a year and a few
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